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towards her own father, it gave her sympathy with
Clare and helped towards patience with her, it
saved her from overmuch literary abstraction, and
prevented  her  from  pining  when   Shelley  was
buried in dreams or engrossed in work, and she
loved these children with the unconscious pas-
sionate gratitude of a reserved nature   towards
anything that constrains from it the natural ex-
pression of that fund of tenderness and devotion
so  often  hidden   away under  a  perversely  un-
demonstrative manner.     Now, in one short year,
all this was gone, and she sank under the blow
of William's loss.    She could not even find com-
fort in the thought of the baby to be born in
autumn, for, after the repeated rending asunder
of beloved ties, she looked forward to new ones
with fear and trembling, rather than with hope.
The physical reaction  after  the  strain  of long
suspense and watching had told seriously on her
health, never strong at these times;  the: efforts
she had made at Naples were no longer possible
to her.    Even Clare with all her misery was, in
one sense, better off than she, for Alktgra Ifaed.
She tried to rise above her affliction, but her care
for everything was gone ; the whole; world seemed
dull  and   indifferent.     Poor   Shelley,  only  too
liable to depression  at all times, and suffering
bitterly himself from the loss of his beloved child,
tried to keep up his spirits for Mary's sake.